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Summary: 


Steve and Billy get a divorce. 


It's You 


Avery and Ethan Harrington-Hargrove were walking to their house 
after being dropped off a block away from the bus. They were old 
enough to walk the short distance to their house responsibly, besides 
Ethan wouldn’t put his younger twin sister in the way of danger, even 
though she was a hard ass just like her father. 


The thirteen year old twins had approached their house on 
Carmichael Lane in a suburb just outside of Chicago. They had a 
somewhat decent day at school and were ready to be home for the 
weekend. 


As they walked up the path to their front door, Avery noticed her 
dad’s car was parked in the driveway. 


“Ethan, look.” She points to the Camaro while her brother looks over 
his shoulder, both confused. “Dad’s home early.” She comments. 


“Maybe he worked a half day.” Ethan shrugs and proceeds to unlock 
the front door with his house key. “Mom?” He calls into the house. 


“We’re in here.” Steve calls back. 


Avery and Ethan head inside their house and find both of their 
parents sitting together in the living room. Their dad wasn’t in his 
usual suit for work, he was wearing a pair of jeans and a plain old t- 
shirt. 


“Um hi?” Ethan didn’t know whether to glad his father home or just 
downright confused. Either way, both him and his sister knew 
something was up when they could see the tear tracks along their 
mother’s face. 


“What’s going on?” Avery asks, dropping her bag on the floor like she 
usually does when she comes home from school. 


“Come have a seat, guys. Daddy and I would like to talk to you about 
something. Both of you.” Steve says as he ushers his kids to the couch 
while he and Billy move to the coffee table in front of them. 


Steve takes a deep breath and looks up at his two teenagers, though 
he always saw them as little babies, “Um, as you know your father 
and I have been having some difference lately in our relationship and 
we have talked in through quite a few times now and we have 
mutually decided to separate for the time being and-” 


“WHAT!?!” Both kids were quick to rise to their feet in pure shock, 
radiating throughout their bodies. 


“You’re getting a divorce?” Ethan loudly questions. 


“How could you?! I thought you guys loved each other?” Avery adds, 
trying to prove a point. 


“We do...we did, honey.” Billy corrects himself. “But your mother and 
I have grown apart and we just aren’t in love with the same people 
we met almost twenty years ago.” He simply says. “We hope you both 
will understand and respect our decision to-” 


“-No!” Avery shouts and tears begin to fill her eyes. “No! You can’t be 
doing this! It’s not fair!” 


Steve then begins to cry again seeing how upset this was making 
their daughter and couldn’t bear to look at her any longer which 
made Billy’s heart ache. 

“Sweetheart, please, we understand that this is very upsetting and 
frustrating but-” 


“-No! I don’t want to hear it” She angrily barks at her parents. “It’s 
over and nothing is gonna be the same anymore!” She cries. “I hate 
you! I hate both of you!” She screams and storms off to the room in a 
sobbing mess. 


Ethan just stood there, crying to himself while his mom was off 
sobbing in the kitchen and Billy was trying to rub the area where he 
felt a migraine was starting to form. 


“Why don’t you go upstairs, buddy.” Billy suggests and stands up, 
gathering his son into his arms. “Your mom and I have to talk. Pll 
make sure he’s okay, I promise.” He adds and gives his son a gentle 
kiss on his cheek before sending him off to his room. 


Billy went over to the kitchen and out of instinct, pulled Steve into 
his arms as they both cried together in the middle of the room. They 
were both upset and broken hearted but this was honestly the best 
thing for them right now and they really needed this time apart to do 
some soul searching, no matter how hard it may be. 


As the weeks went by, Billy moved into his own apartment that had 
three bedrooms, a room for him and his two kids. He was still living 
in the city so they were more than welcome to go over whenever 
they feel like and Steve isn’t opposed to it at all. 


Avery was currently spending the weekend with her father, like she’s 
been since he and Steve separated, but she’s been having a very hard 
time accepting the fact that they’re no longer living together. Of 
course she still loved them but this hasn’t been an easy thing for her 
or her brother but she was taking it the hardest out of all of them. 


It was early Saturday morning and Avery had woken up in the half 
unpacked room that was decided to be hers when Billy moved in 
nearly three months ago. She yawned and stretched in her bed then 
looked around the room with nothing but sadness in her heart and in 
her mind. 


Avery had nothing to do so early in the morning so she figured she’d 
go bother her dad. She got up and made her way across the hall to 
his room. The door was cracked open and she could see his sleeping 
figure from the opening. She frowns and pushes the door open, 
quietly approaching his bed. She lifts the covers and gets in beside 
him. 


Billy can feel movement beside him and as the bed dips down he 
opens his eyes and sees his daughter was there next to him. 


“Hi baby. Everything okay?” He asks. 
Avery shakes her head and that's when the tears start to come. 


“Baby, c’mere.” Billy wraps his arms around his daughter who was 
now sobbing into his chest, feeling her whole world was falling apart. 


“Shh, shh. It’s okay sweet girl, daddy’s here.” He coos just like he 
used to when she was a little baby and could fit in one arm. 


“Avery, honey, you gotta get out of your head about this. It’s not 
healthy, baby.” 


“I know.” She sobs and sniffles against his shirt. “I just...why did you 
guys do it? Why d-did you g-guys split up?” 


“Well we,” Billy wasn’t exactly sure how he could tell her this 
without making Steve sound like an asshole since it was partially his 
fault too but,” Aves, you know momma will always be my first love 
and will always be in my heart. There just wasn’t a spark between us 
anymore.” 


“Why n-not?” 


“Because it just happens between people, honey. Love is such a 
delicate and mysterious concept it’s not exactly the easiest thing for 
everyone and even though it was for your mother and I when we 
were younger, it’s completely different for us now.” 


“W-Will this t-tear us apart then?” She asks, still crying. “Me, y-you, 
m-mom, and E-Ethan?” 


“No, baby. Not at all.” He soothes her and rubs gentle circles along 
her back. “You'll still be my little girl and Ethan will still be my son. I 
know it may be hard at first but we’re all going to be okay in the long 
run.” He tells her and sighs hearing her start to settle down. 


Avery then wrapped her arms around him and squeezed as hard as 
she could, “I love you daddy.” 


Billy smiles and thickly swallows, feeling tears sting in his eyes. “I 
love you too, honey.” He then kisses her head and continues to hold 
each before she eventually lets go from their embrace. 


“Can I, uh, can I stay here with you?” She awkwardly asks. 
“Of course honey. You know you're always welcome.” He tells her. 


“T know but I mean...permanently.” 


“Oh.” 
“Yeah.” She quietly says. 


“Have you talked to your mother about this? I mean I don’t care but 
you'll have to ask him first.” 


“I may have grazed it upon him in the last few weeks, but I don’t 
think it matters all that much.” 


“Um, well, it actually matters a lot more than you’d think. I don’t 
want him to think I’m making you stay here against your will, plus 
I’m sure he’d like to have you home once in a while you know.” 


“Yeah but I like being here with you. Plus I won’t be around Ethan as 
much, a girl needs her space dad.” 


“Don’t I know it.” He remarks with an eye roll. “Look, you know I’m 
okay with whatever you do. If you want to stay here permanently 
then we have to talk with your mother first to see how he feels about 
this.” 


“Okay.” She nods and smiles up at him. “Can we go out for 
breakfast?” She asks. 


“Sure.” He smiles back down at her and sends her a wink. “Go get 
ready and we'll head out.” 


“Kay, dad!” Avery walks out of her father’s bedroom, leaving Billy 
alone with his thoughts. 


He misses waking up next to Steve every morning. He misses 
cuddling him, smelling his hair, feeling his amazingly hot body under 
his hand, and just being with him. 


All the memories he has with Steve from when they were seventeen 
to now, nearly forty years old with thirteen year old twins. He 
remembers everything from the moment he met Steve. Their first 
date, their wedding, the birth of their children, raising, well still 
raising their children, he had it all and now it still has a lot but Steve 
is and will always be that missing piece in his life even if he’d never 
admit it. 


Billy will always love Steve, how could he not? That was his first 
love. Everyone’s first love is always special, sometimes even lasting 
an eternity, however that didn’t seem like the case for them 
unfortunately. 


Avery ended up moving in with her father but still visits her mom as 
she pleases, however she doesn’t usually stay over with Steve as 
much anymore. 


Billy had gone over to the place he used to call home to pick up some 
things for Avery while the kids were out with their friends 
somewhere. Steve was home doing his usual household chores, 
cleaning up, sorting through the laundry, and drinking away his 
problems with bottle after bottle of chardonnay, the norm. 


He was in the kitchen finishing off another glass when the doorbell 
went off. He sighs and sets the wine glass into the sink before going 
to answer it. 


His ex was standing there looking as beautiful and hot as ever. 


“Billy, hi. What’re you doing here?” He then realizes how rude that 
must’ve been. “I mean not that you’re not welcomed I just...uh...” 


“It’s okay, Steve. I’m here to get Avery’s laptop and some more of her 
clothes, if they’re ready?” 


“Oh yeah, I was just about to fold them for her. You can come in if 
you'd like.” 


“Thanks.” Billy smiles and steps into the house, noticing how 
different it looked and felt. 


It seemed so empty with just Steve and Ethan there most of the time. 
It wasn’t a home anymore, it was just a house to Steve but he’d never 
tell that to Billy. He’d never admit how lonely he was or how 
depressed he was. 


“Would you like something to drink?” Steve offers. 


“No, thanks. I just had coffee at home.” 


“Oh.” Steve mentally cringes at Billy’s mention of his home, no 
longer their home. He sighs and looks around, trying to avoid the 
elephant in the room. Their talking triggers something inside Steve 
whenever he hears Billy’s voice or sees him smile. “So, uh, how’re 
things going with Avery living there?” 

“Its been good. She’s slowly getting used to being there and is just 
doing her best to put on a brave face for me but I know she’s still 
hurting.” 


“T know.” Steve nods. “I’ve caught her crying in her room here a few 
times. She thinks I don’t know but I do.” 


“Poor thing.” Billy sighs. “I feel so bad for her. Do you think we 
should look into therapy?” 


“I mean maybe we should wait to see if things start to really affect 
her, we’ll look into what we should do together...as a family.” 


When Steve says that Billy looks up at him and can still see the 
seventeen year old boy he fell in love with all those years ago. The 
most popular kid in the school with hair up to the heavens and a 
dopey grin that could cure anyone’s sadness. 


“Yeah.” Billy sighs again and rubs his sweaty palms along his jeans. 


Steve continues to fold Avery’s freshly clean clothes before putting 
them in her basket, sliding it towards Billy. “That’s all that I have 
here for her, other than what she left but that should hold her over 
for a few weeks.” 


“Thanks.” Billy awkwardly smiles while taking the basket. “I feel bad 
she’s making you do her laundry, we have a perfectly brand new 
washer and dryer at the apartment, must be the way you do it for 
her.” 


“T don’t mind.” Steve tells him. “It gives me a chance to see her and 
spend time with her whenever she comes around.” 


“Yeah,” Billy slightly nods and sighs again, “Well, I guess I should be 
going. I gotta pick up around my place.” 


“Okay, well if you need anything feel free to call or whatever.” Steve 
shrugs, unsure of what to say to his ex. 


“Yeah, okay.” Billy sends him a smile, oh that smile brighter than the 
smile. “Well, see ya, I guess.” 


“Yeah.” 


Steve opens the door for him and Billy breezes past him, his warm 
and comforting scent sending chills down Steve’s spine. He couldn’t 
help but imagine his ex-husband’s still toned body under all those 
clothes, it was driving him nuts. 


“Billy, wait!” Steve runs down the path and just as Billy turns around, 
he’s attacked with a kiss from the brunette. 


All these thoughts were rushing through Steve’s head as he waited for 
Billy to push him away, but he didn’t. Billy melted into their kiss, 
giving in, feeling the love they still have for each other radiate off 
one another. 


“God,” Steve pants and has his arms wrapped around Billy’s neck, 
pressing their foreheads together. “We made a big mistake...I still 
love you, Billy.” He cries. 


“T know,” Billy breathes. “I still love you too.” He says and goes in for 
another heated kiss. 


Steve moans into his mouth then pulls away for a second, “But what 
about the kids?” 


“We'll figure it out.” Billy pants, smashing his lips against Steve’s 
once more. 


They continue to heavily make out on the front lawn, eventually 
taking it inside and to the bedroom, behind closed doors. 


